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moods, more markedly than I have ever noticed
in any human face. Sometimes his face indi-
cated tremendous strength and an indomitable
will-power, at other times remoteness as if his
mind was withdrawn from the external world,
sometimes he looked the picture of humility and
again his face would be like that of a child,
innocence and purity written in every line.

The Swami entered the room smiling. I was
introduced to him. His manner was easy and I
felt as if I was meeting with an old friend. "Oh,
you have come/' he said, "I have heard about
you/' I told the Swami how glad we all were
to have him with us. " You see, Swami, we love
India and every one and everything that comes
from that holy land."

The Swami smiled. "That is good," he
said, "and though I have not been in this
country long," (he had been some time with
Swamiji at Mr. Leggett's country home after
coming from England) '(though I have not been
in this country long, I feel quite at home here.
It is not as strange as I thought it would be.
Human nature, I see, is the same everywhere.
I feel as if I have come amongst friends."

"And so you have, Swami," I replied.
Again he smiled. "Good! Good!" he said.
"Yes, you are all Mother's children and I know
that you love India." Then we exchanged a
few personal questions. "Did you have pleasant
sea voyage, have you been sea-sick, how is your
health in this country?" etc. The Swami asked